Tl?e tnoft lamentable TragecBe 

%o. 0 1 am fortunes foo!e. 
"Sen. Why doft thou ftay? 

Enter Citizens. 
Citti. Which way ran fie that kild MercKtte - 
Tybalt that routherer.which way ran he 2 
Ben. There lies that Tybalt: 
Ctti. Vpfir,go with the: 
I charge thee in the Princes name obey. • 

Enter PnM*,o/ifMountaguc 3 CaputeCj v 
their mues and ok. 
- Prin. Where are the vilebeginners ofthis rrayf 

Ben. O Noble Prince,! can difcoUer all j 
The vnluckic mannage of this fatall brail, 
There liesthemanflaine by young %omeo f 
That flew thy kifman.braue Mercutto. 

Capu.WL r;^^myCozio,0mybr6therschiM» uh 
Q Prince, O Cozem husband, O the bloiid is fpild 
Of my dcarc kifman,Prince as thou art true, 
For bloud of ours, (head bloud of Mountague. 
OCozin,Cozm. • 

Prin. Benuolio, who began this bloudiefray 3 ••■ *;<•..., 
"BenTjbalt hcreflain, VVhorh Romeos hand did flay, vai 
Romeo that fpokc him faire,bid him bethinke 
How nice the quarcllwas.and vrgd withall 
Your high difplcafurc all this vttercd, 
With gentle brcath>calm look,Unees humbly bowed « 
Could not take truce with f he vnruly fplccne 
Of Tybalt dcafe to peace,buf that he tilts 
With piercing flcelc at bold Mercutios brcait, 
Who all as hot, turnes deadly poynt to poy nt, 
And with a Martiall fcorne,w«h one hand beatcs 
Cold death a(ide,and with the other fends 
It backe to Tjfba/t,\xhoCc dexteutie 
Retorts itj Romeo lie cries aloud, 
Hold fiicnds,ftknds part,aad fwifter then his tongue, 


offymeo and Met . 

m arme beates downc their fatall poynts, 

AncnutoustluulHromr^/^utrheJ^ 
O?lout^wndthenr;^fled, 
Bu t bv»ndbv comes backe to^, 
Who had but newly enterta.nd reuenge. 

And as he fclhdid Romeo turnc and the, 
This is the ttuth,or let Bemwlw die. 

rl m He.sakifmantothe^*«r^, 
Aff e a.on nukes him falfc, he fpeakesnot true: 

And all thofc twenty could but k.ll on e We. 
I be- for luil.ee which rhou Prince mull giac: 
Romo flew Tybalt Borneo muft not hue. 

Pan. %mec (lew hun.he Hew MercuM, 
Who now the pnee of ins deare bloud doth owe. 

top*. Not Romeo Prim c,he was Mercutm 1 riend, 
His fault concludes,but what the \m &ould end, 
Thelifeof7>W;\ 

Prin. And for that offence, 
Immediately we do exile him hence: 
I hauean inteieft in your hearts proceeding: 
My bloud for your rude brawles doth he a bleeding* 
But ile amerce you with fo ftrong a fine, 
Thatyou fball all repent the lofleofmme. 
It will be deafe to pleading a nd excufes, 
Nor teares, nor prayers fhall purchafe out abeles. 
Therefore vfe none, let Romeo hence in halt, 
Elfe when he :sfound,that houre is hislaft. 
Beare hence this body,and attend our will, 
Mercte but murders jpatdoningthofe that kill* 

> jEawIulict alone. 

Gallop apace,yo« ficriefooted^ftecdesj Toward* 


